


The mUorie of 

JPa/.Yon fogucjhcre's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to faefound in villanous iiiao;yet a coward is worle 
then ac'up offack with lime in it. A villanous coward, gothy 
waies old die-when thou wilt, ifmanhood,goo(tman- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am I a 
ihotten herringithere hues not 3. good men vnhangd in 
andoneofthem isfat,andgrowcsold; God helpethe 
while, a bad world I fay ; 1 would 1 were a weauer,! could fino 
Plalinesjor any thing. A plague of all cowards,! fay IhlJ. ** 
PrMCe How now W olfacke,what mutter you ? 
f A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King, 

dome with a dagger of Lath, and dnueallthy Subiedfs afore 
thee like a fl eke of Wild-geefe, He neuerwearehaire on my 
face more, you Prince of iVales, 

Prin. Whyyouhorfon round man,what’s the matter? 
PaK Arcyou not a coward? anfwere me to that, and pom 
there, 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch,and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord jleftab thee. 

Fa/. I call thee coward? jle fee thee daraodc care I call thee 
coward, but [would giueathouiand pound 1 cold run as fail 
asthoucanft. You arc ftraight enough in the !houlders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vponfuch backing; giuemethem thatwill 
face nfie,giue me a cup of fack.I am a roguejf I drunk to day 
Prf O villaine.thy lips are icarCc wip’d fince thou drunkft 
lafl. f4/.^irsonefocthat. He drinks. 

Aplagueofallccwarsftillfay 1 . 

Prin, Whafsthematter? 

Fal. What’s the matter? hcerebee foitreof vs, hauetane* 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin, Whereiait/fW^whereisit? 

Where is it ? taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon 
poore fourc of vs. 

What,a hundred man 

Fal. I am a rogue,ifl wcarenota halfe [word, with adoze 
of them two houres together. 1 hauc fcaped by miracle. I a© 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, fours through the 
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Henry the iFourtb. 

Hofe.my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack’t 
like a 1 neuer dealt better lincc 1 was a 

maivll would not do. A pi ague ofalcowards,let them fpeak 
if they fpeake more or lelfe then truth, they are villaines, and 
thefonnesofdarkneirc. 

Gad, Speakcfir$,howwasit; 

Rofs, Weefoure let vpon fome dozen,. 

Fa/(/. SixteeneatIeaO-,myLord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

Peso. No,no,they were not bound, 

Fal. Yourogucthey werebound,euerymanofthem,orI 
am a lew elfc.an Ebrew lew. 

%ofs. As we were fliaring.fome 6. or 7. frdhmen fet vpo vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

■ Prin. What fought ye with them all? 
pal. All ? 1 know not whatyou call all ; but if 1 foughtnot 
with fifty of them, la nabunchKadifti: if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old 7 ,i«:j^,thcn am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Pain. Pray God you haue not raurthcred fbme of them. 
Pal, Nay that’s paft praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two I am fure I hauc payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes ; I tell thee what Hal,ii 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe : thou knoweft my old word; herellay,and thus 1 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorona let driue at me. 
Prin. What,fburc?thoufaidftbuttwo,cuenEow, 

Fal, Foure.H<*/,l told thee fourc. 

‘Foin, 1, 1; hefaid fourc. 

Fal. Tbefe fourc came all a front,8c mainely thruft at me| 
Imadenomore ado.e, buttookc all their feuen points in my 
Targct,t.hus. 

Prin. Seuenjwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pain. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefcHiltSjor I ama villaine clfe. 

Prin, Pretbee let him alone, wc fliall haue more anon, 
Falf, Doeft thou heatv me Hal. 

P^n, 1 and mai ke thee too, Jacks. 

, Falf* 





250 





290 300 


